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THE ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE OF ART. 



THE TWO DREAMS. 



The unfortunate wretch has gone to sleep hungry, resting his 
head upon the foot of the bed on which his ■wife and child are 
sleeping. The terrible visions of misery are haunting him. 
He dreams that he is travelling along a narrow and shady 
road, through the midst of a forest. He sees a gay cavalier 
advancing to meet him, clad in silk and velvet ; his pouch 
bursting with pieces of gold, and his uncovered hand toying 
with a glove of cordovan leather. He sees in him one of those 
frivolous lordlings whose youth is passed in shameless pro.- 



infant hugged to her bosom, dreams too. She sees a woman 
with a kindly eye, and sweet gentle smile, standing by her 
pallet, and looking down upon her. "With one hand she points 
to the table, covered with all that a poor family can want — 
warm flannels, plenty of provisions, generous wine to recruit 
the strength of her worn-out and fainting husband, toys for 
the child, and pleasant books to beguile the long evenings of 
winter. The poor woman cannot believe in her dream, and 
presses her son closer to her heart. 
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fligacy, and he asks, what use is such a life as his ? Whose 
happiness will be destroyed by his removal from this world ? 
For what is he wanted: And those coins, useless or dangerous 
in his hands, would they not be sufficient to place a family in 
comfort, and make their hearts leap with gladness r While 
this horrid thought passes through his brain, the miserable 
man grasps more tightly the oak cudgel which he holds in his 
hand, and he advances towards the horseman with fierce looks 
and a bounding pulse. 

In the meantime, the poor mother who sleeps, with her 



Which of these two dreams shall be accomplished ? Kindly 
charity will decide between them, and it is she alone who shall 
open the door of the cottage to crime or to gratitude. It is 
she alone who can aid the very poor, give holy thoughts to the 
outcast, and new courage to the desponding. Let her watch 
over the abodes of poverty night and day, for if hunger 
have cursed the day, it fills the mind with evil dreams at 
night— dreams of crime— puts the strong man on his unbridled 
will and his lawless strength, and the weak woman on her 
shadowy hope. 



